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NEEDED THE MONEY. 


MRS. DOLAN (as her husband returns at an unusual hour).—An’ yez bees on anither stroike, eh? 
MR. DOLAN (grimly).— Oh! Oi guess th’ Walkin’ Dilegate ’s behoind in his rint ag’in! 


PRICE TEN CENTS. 


Phat ’s th’ cause this toime? 








Issues — dollar — silver — gold — 
Philippines — expansion — war — 

nll Millitary rule — can hold — 

Murder — fighting for — 













7. 
Thinking men — brave lads we knew — 
The adminis— Mausers and — 
Tears and cheers —red, white and 











blue — q 
Peace and plenty — stand — 
Serve you — faithful — promise that — 
Did not seek — the polls — good-night!" 
(‘Smooth one!") (‘‘ Talking through his Cy 






hat !"’) 
(‘Slim 's it!"’) (‘Out of sight !"’) 
Edwin L. Sabin. 













DEPRECIATION. 


No, Liberty would not deny being pleased with her 
portrait upon the dollar coin. 

‘¢ And I wish those horrid silver men would stop try- 
ing to make me look like thirty cents in it!” she ex- 
claimed, impatiently. 

Convention has given Liberty the feminine person- 
ality, and woman cannot be expected to understand 
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CARELESS OF HER. in the territory they leased. 
ANGELINE.— So you are engaged at last? Wot is de gent's name? THE EMPRESS. —Great Con- 
GENEVIEVE.— Well, hully gee! If I did n't fergit ter ask! fucius! The integrity of China 






won’t last any time now! 












THE RALLY. PROGRESS. 
I. MAMA.—The baby is learn- 
AVE THE TORCHES, beat the drums — ing to pronounce the names 
‘“ Hip hurray for Silas Slim!" , of things quite distinctly. 
Here the friend of labor comes — Parva. — Yes;—and in a 
(‘‘Pshaw! an’ is thot him ?”’) commanding tone. 


Silence! let the chairman speak : 


HE DID N’T THINK. 


























‘First we ‘ll have a glee club song.” , 
(‘‘ Faith, an’ 't is his voice thot 's weak."’) ‘I ll bet you can’t tell who | 
(‘‘'T is his breath thot 's shtrong.”’) is Mayor of Brooklyn,” said 
one Brooklynite, suddenly. X ‘gee 
Il. Ill. And hisabsent-minded friend | (i 3 
Whet is that the singers spiel ? — Chairman: ‘‘I must say I'm much beat his brains for sixty seconds i 
‘¢ Marching on to victory — Pleased to see — intelligent — trying. to think of the name 
Ticket — platform — it 's our deal — (‘‘ Ain’t he got a fairy touch!"’) before he remembered that 
We 're the people. See?” Upright — represent — there was n’t any. IY MI 
(Say, an’ w'ich is Slim?" ‘De pink Fellow-citizens! we 've met t 1) " ! HOU 
Sittin’ dere aside de tile.” Here to-night — the issues to — LIKE HER MOTHER AIT I Ii 
‘Will he stan’ fer much, you t’ink ?” Calmly — honor have — (et cet.) THE WIFE.—I wonder why | a | Wt Ds} 
“Sure! He 's wort’ his pile."’) Mr. Slim — to you!" . little Ethel is so disobedient, | | Y | | UNAM i 
? 
y “os HUSBAND. —I don’t | | MI 
IV. AK ee .. Huislindlntlity 
Now — “ Hurray for Slim — hurray !"” know, my dear, unless your mC fais 
( ie ie the ee ' ") (“ Wow hat ae is ! ") marrying me against your ‘par- COPYRIGHT, 1699, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 
Hush ! —“‘ My friends, I shall not say ents’ wishes has something to PUCKOGRAPHS.— XXV. 


Much — (Ah! that 's the biz!"’) do with it. A MAN WuHo Has BEEN FIGHTING FOR PEACE. 

















HOUSEHOLD ECONOMICS. 


ey RS. AVERIDGE prides herself somewhat upon the possession 
Ss of a mind naturally adapted to exercises of a commercial 
She believes—and has no hesitation in saying 
so—that were she in her husband’s place the family finan- 
cial stringency would be permanently relieved. And yet— 
Observe her, for one moment, at her desk. 
hold ledger is open before her. 
picturesque confusion. Her 


nature. 


pencil tip is in her mouth. 
Her forehead is wrinkled in 
perplexity. 

‘¢ Charlie!” 

Mr. Averidge looks up 
from his paper. ’ 

‘¢What day of the month 
was a few days ago?” 

‘¢ The—the sixth,” ven- 
tures Mr. Averidge. 

‘¢Oh! do you suppose it 
was? I can’t seem to re- 
member.” 

*¢T ’m sure of it,” returns 
Mr. Averidge, with con- 
viction. 

A silence. Then— 

‘¢Did we have beefsteak 
— sometime — not very 
long ago?” 

‘¢Er—I believe it was 
mutton chops.” 

Mrs. Averidge breathes 
a sigh of relief. ‘‘ That 
makes it all right, then,” 
she says, closing the book 
and gathering up the bills. 





NEARLY CORRECT. 


TEACHER.— What 's the meaning of ‘“ elocution,’’ Harold ? 
PuPIL.— It 's the way people are put to death in some States. 





too precise in matters of this kind.” 


self under cover of his paper. 


Her house- 
Bills are scattered about in 


‘“‘I thought it was mutton chops, but I was n’t sure. 
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GOLF IN THE DESERT. 


Mr. Hoot MONK AND His USEFUL CAMEL. 
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One can not be 


‘‘No, indeed,” says Mr. Averidge; and he winks fiendishly at him- 


D-H. TZ. 


A SLIM CHANCE OF RECOVERY. 
MOSE COHENSTIEN (rapturously ).— Oh! Ikey, vot if Moses vould 


gome on eardth vonce more? 
Vouldn’t it pe a clorious 
sighdt to see him make de 
votter in de East rifer standt 
on von side, undt den lead 
der Jews agross! 

IKEY HOCKSTIEN (with 
a gleam of hope). —1 vish 
he vould do it, Mose. I 
mighdt find dot halluf dollar 
I dropped off der ferry boad 
last Spring! 


NOT MADE UP. 

MANAGER.— Why don’t 
you go on? You ’re all 
made up. 

LEADING LaDy. —All ex- 
cept my mind. That won’t 
be until you pay me my 
salary. 


HIS LACK. 
Mrs. BLUDSOE. — Was 
Colonel Corkright intoxi- 


‘cated last night? 


MajJOR BLUDSOE.— Not 
by a jugful ! 








THE WAITER-GIRL. 









ALK ABOUT the haughty Imogene! She might 
have sat at the feet of the fin de siécle waiter- 
girl and really learned something about haughti- 
ness, if she had waited to be born until now. 
‘¢Mame” of the downtown ‘sinkers and coffee” 
restaurants comes out of obscurity every morning — 
that is, out of Flatbush or Mott Haven—quite un- 
noticeable and unpretentious, a small, insignificant 
unit in the crowds of working people that throng 
the bridge cars and the elevated; she has no indi- 
viduality then, she simply represents a type; she is 
classified impartially as a worker, and apparently she 
does hot resent the classification. When she dons her 
white apron, however, and jostles the other girls out 
of the way before the mirror to pin on, with more or 
less coquetry,. the small three-cornered white cap— 
Presto! she is a grande duchesse. Her head goes up, 
her chin comes out, her eyes take on a glassy look, 
the carriage of her shoulders is forbidding and ag- 
gressive, she is altogether awesome, and you feel that 
you want to apologize for troubling her when you order 
meekly, ‘Plain Boston.” 
Such a restaurant has a code of manners peculiarly 
its own. If you are so unfortunate as to be obliged to 
eat there regularly— financially obliged — you soon 
adapt yourself, but at first it is somewhat perplexing, and 
/ you feel that you do not appear to the best advantage. Ob- 
servation soon teaches you, however, many little points of etiquette of which 
you were previously ignorant; you learn that a sign of real elegance, as 
indicating that you are accustomed to unquestionable china and silver 
service in your own house, is, upon taking your place, to carefully wipe 
each piece, plate, knife, fork and spoon, with your napkin. This must 
not be done furtively, for much of your importance in the eyes of the 
waiter-girl depends on the ease and dignity with which you perform this 
act. If you need butter, or Worcestershire, or salt, you must rise in 
your chair and make a long arm down the table to reach them, but you 
are expected to say graciously while you are doing it, ‘‘ Excuse me,” with 
a strong accent on ‘‘me.” Your left-hand neighbor will probably startle 
you. the first time she says: ‘¢Can I have a napkin?” You see no 
reason why she can not, and are rather nonplussed for a reply until you 
finally gather the idea that there is a pile of clean napkins at your right 
and she means that she would like you to pass her one, which you do 
barely in time to escape being diagnosed as a deaf and dumb person or a 
stupid. 

‘*Mame™” slides your ‘Plain’ Boston” in front of you, managing 
with wonderful dexterity to get it on the table instead of in your lap, and 
then assumes an attitude of condescension 
and toleration awaiting further encroach- 
ments upon her official capacity. If 
you should happen to want some- 
thing else while ‘¢ Mame” is 
out of sight, and should be 
lucky enough to catch the 
eye of another waiter-girl, it 
is to be hoped you will have 
the grace to blush with con- 
fusion when she informs you 
with much hauteur that it 
was ‘‘the other lady” who 
waited upon you. 

But if you watch «¢ Mame” 
closely, as she glides in and wy, = 0% ‘ih 
out among the tables, you GY RAN Llu 
will notice that occasionally My ls 
she does unbend, she relaxes 
perceptibly, she even smiles. 
The transformation takes 
place when she gets to the 
table in the corner, whereat 
are seated half a dozen more 
or less promising young men, 
youths of evidently limited 
incomes, but of brilliant and 
scintillating wit, if one is 
to judge by the uproarious 
mirth which characterizes that 
particular table. But ‘¢‘ Mame” 








Zs I 







a 





































































PUCK. 


fails for a moment she falls back on her pet phrase, which is always ready 
to fill in a conversational gap: ‘‘ Aw! go chase yourself!” in a disgusted 
tone, but with a winning smile that takes off the edge considerably. 

She sometimes has social aspirations in connection with her young men. 
She is apt to invite them collectively and indiscriminately to call upon her. 

‘¢She asked us next day why we did not come,” said one of the 
boys, referring to one such invitation. ‘* We told her we could not find 
the house, and she said it was too bad ’cause there were six millionaires 
there that evening, and a few lawyers and other things, and she thought 
we might be glad of the chance to meet some nice people for a change.” 

‘¢Mame” is well equipped to take care of herself. Her early 
training has generally been in a hard school; there were always other 
babies to push her out of the cradle and teach her that life was a case of 
hustle, and whoever grabbed first wouid get the biggest piece. She 
acquires assurance and dash, and the trait that foreigners call ** American 
























impudence,” the J-am-as- 

good-as-you-are spirit that | na 

recognizes no caste. As a [Saumess an =H 

rule she is sharp and clever; Sy nais \PEAus| an 
she is quick to imitate and en Pid 
copies with equal facility a AVE ‘eer | I pesk “dese: | 
gown that catches her ie .| 

fancy, or manners that 


she instinctively knows are 
good, and in the end she 
is very apt to rise above 
her waiter-girl existence, 
and look back and down upon 
the youths who once scorned 
her hospitality, and who are 
probably still calling for 
‘¢ butter cakes” and consoling 
themselves with the belief 
that they are funny men. 

‘¢Mame,” of the downtown 
restaurants, may be exasper- 
ating, she generally is, but 
she has her ideals; and, after 
all, the best part of life is its 
ideals, even if it is only one’s 
self he puts upon a pedestal; and it may be that some day the rest of the 
world will discover that he really belongs there. 


eee 





L. H. Foster. 





SURE ! 


‘¢ What finally stopped the runaway cable car?” 
‘¢One of the passengers was in a hurry to catch a train.” 


A CHICAGO HAPPENING. 


Mrs. LAKEFRONT.— She’s going to cele- 

brate her silver wedding to-morrow. 

Mrs. WABASHE.—Impossible ! 

Mrs. LAKEFRONT.—Oh, 

no! She has been married 
sixteen years to one man. 


MATRIMONIAL. 


First CHICAGO MAN. — 
They say Jack Flubdub’s wife 
has money in her own right. 

SECOND CHICAGO MAN. 
—Yes; I understand that 
she is a great catch. 


HARD LUCK. 


KNIBBS. — Why did the 
editor reject your tale? 

SCRIBBS.— He said it was 
too long for a short story, 
and too short for a long 
story. 

















PRACTICE MAKES PERFECT. 


‘¢O what a tangled web we weave, 
When first we practice to deceive ;” 





appears to be on an intellectual 
level with them, for she gives back 

quick and saucy answers when they 
order ‘‘a glass of water and a tooth- 
pick,” or ‘¢a Croton cock-tail,” or 
ask her how much she charges for a 
five cent piece of pie. If repartee 








to see the trains come in ? 
SUBURBANITE.— Oh! no; 
girls go out! 
















AT THE STATION. 


NEW YORKER.—I suppose all these country boys come down here 


they come down here to see the servant — 


But later we grow more secure, 
And tell it like the Simon pure. 
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WHEN WE see how anxious some 

people are to hold up their 

heads, it seems fortunate for them 
that their heads are light. 
















PRESS THE BUTTON. 


PICTURE WE would like to make 
But how, we do not know; 
Until a little box we take 
And press the button —so! 


We wish to light the room or hall, 
And Jane is down below ; 
We need not either stir or call, 





But press the button—so! 


We wish to mount a dozen flights, To planning brain and cunning hand 
Or down that number go; 


To be transported depths or heights, And when we would their help demand, 


What willing slaves we owe! 


We press the button —so! We press the button — so! 


Now soon will earth be heaven, indeed, 
When thought and action go; 
The only knowledge we will need: 
To press the button— so! 
Hunter MacCulloch. 


AN ANECDOTE. 


«¢ William,” said the schoolmaster, ‘‘ you should always dot your 
i’s and cross your t’s.” 

‘¢And so I would, in sooth,” replied the youthful Shakspere, 
gazing doubtfully at his manuscript, ‘if 1 could tell which is which.” 


—— . —— " - —— — = — — 
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~ alone. 
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ON THE THAMES. 


First AMERICAN (reading letter from home).— He has something to say about the 





expansion movement. 
SECOND AMERICAN.— Well, you can tell him we are doing our share. 
helping to complete the conquest of England. 
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ACCELERATING HIS _ IRE. 


CASEY.— Kelliher 's been looking ot thot picture av the Prince av 
Wales for tin minutes ! 

CAHILL. — Yis; he ixpicts to have a scrap wid Mike 
Costigan this afthernoon and wants to get his blood right up to 
the b’iling pint, begorrah ! 


AN OPTIMISTIC CIRCUMSTANCE, 


UNCLE HAYRICK.—I tell ye, the number of con- 
sumers in the world is growin’ faster than the number of 
producers. The time ’ll come, an’ we may live ter see 
it, when this here old world won’t perduce enough food 
ter support the people that live on it. 

UNCLE OATBIN.— Don’t ye think it! Don’t ye think 
it! Read the advertisements in the papers an’ ye ’ll find 
that there ’s been enough ‘breakfast foods” invented 
within the last year ter do in case of a pinch fer each of 
the three meals a day fer everybody on earth! 


A REASON FOR HIS VIEWS. 


“If I were to begin life again,” said the philosopher, 


‘¢I would not want to begin at the beginning.” 
His opinion was probably influenced 

by the fact that the baby was just 

then teething. 






FASTIDIOUS. 
First Duck. — Mr. 
Drake is quite careful 
about his appearance. 
SECOND DUCK.-- 
Very! Why, he won’t 
even go swimming with 
out a bathing-suit ! 


DEBTS AND DEBTs. 
The King was deeply 
angered with the Prince, his 

son. 

‘¢Do you propose ever to em 
pay your debts?” thundered his 
majesty, his brow lowering. 

‘¢When you pay yours!” the Prince replied. 

‘¢Mine?” cried the King, in a fury. 

‘¢Yes; that debt to Nature, don’t you know,” quoth 
the Prince, wittily. 


AN UNFAIR ADVANTAGE. 


As an expert tennis player, 
Our baby beats them all; 
Because his racket is immense, 

He does n’t miss a bawl. 


THERE ARE people whose energy is tireless; and some, 
alas! whose energy is merely tiresome. 


SPEAKING OF the reigning fad, it never reigns but it 
bores, with us. 
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~ epee — 


NO BARGAIN. 


THE FARMER.— By gum! that's the feller that was shoutin’ 
An’ 
the way he looks now, whoever ‘d trade the horse 'd get stuck! 


at the Opry House that he'd give his kingdom for a horse ! 


HIS INTERROGATION. 


LITTLE CLARENCE (with a rising tnflection).— Pa? 

Mr. CALLIPERS.— Uh? 

LITTLE CLARENCE.—Pa, if a man fifty years old marries a girl of 
seventeen, and his son, aged twenty-five, marries the girl’s mother, don’t 
that make the old man the son-in-law of his own son, and the father-in- 
law of himself; and —and, Pa, can I go fishin’ all this afternoon, with 
Johnny Jumpup, if I won’t ask you any more questions? 

MR. CALLIPERS (hastily).— Great guns! Yes! 


OUT OF THE FRYING- 
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THE LOVER (aside).—Confound it all! That 
miserable little cur is a nuisance! I can’t go 
near Arabella without he raises the whole family 
with his barking. I must plan to get rid of him, 


i 


~ 
ra 
wy 1 


‘*By Jove! I have it! 
a ferocious bull-do 


| 





— 
AN ‘ 
¥ 








THE LOVER (the next day).— What isthis? A letter from 
Arabella! ( Reads.) My dear Mr. Smartleigh : I have received 
the lovely dog you sent me. I can hardly express ‘my gratitude 
Sor your kind gift. You know how I love dogs, We have 
already become great friends. Yours sincerely, Arabella. 

P. S.— Bull | that is the name I have given your present) has 
Just killed poor Fido, Still, through your kindness, I have an- 
other and nobler pet upon which to place my affections. 


“Well! Well! Well! 
have thought the plan w 


I will go around and see 





and the bull-dog won’t doa 
thing to that measly cur.” 


thoroughly? I was afraid she might be angry. 


APPROPRIATE. 


‘‘Loog at dot, Meester Grimshaw!” exclaimed the clothing mer- 
chant, pointing triumphantly at a large placard which his son was 
tacking up in a conspicuous place in the store, and which dis- 
played this legend: 
‘Gustomers vill blease be carefwkapoudt flinging deir cigar 
stumps mit der cloding in, or dey vill set der store on fire 
undt oplige, Levi SWINDLEBAUM.” 


«¢ Vat you dinks oaf dot, hey? A gustomer saw Ikey baintin’ it 


undt made fun oaf it; I don’ see no joke mit it, do you?” 


«‘No,” replied Grimshaw, gravely; ‘‘1 don’t 


NO CHOICE. 


NEWLYWED.— Yes, I ’m married now. 
no place like home! 
HENNYPECK.— That’s right! but where else is a man to stay? 


I tell you, old man, there ’s 


AN ADVANCED SCHOOL. 


First ELEPHANT.— It’s wonderful what 
one can do with one’s trunk, is n’t it? 

SECOND ELEPHANT. — Yes, in- 
deed! You never can tell what 
you can do with your trunk till 
they get you in a circus. 





COULD SWEAR TO THAT. 


JONES.—Got your teeth filled, 
eh? Did the dentist do a good job? 

SMITH. — Well, he spared no 
pains. 


COLD COMFORT FOR HIM. 
NEARPASS. — Driven from one reser- 
vation to another, what is to become of the 
Indian? 
BENNET. —I don’t know, unless he can 
take refuge in a mental reservation. 


A WOMAN seldom talks to herself. True, she does all the talking, then; 
but she does all the listening, too. 


PAN INTO THE FIRE. 
] 


| 





THE DEALER.—Yes; he is really very gentle 
to his master, whoever it might be; but he is 
awfully jealous. He would n’t allow another pet 
to share favors with him. 

THE LovER.— Oh! what luck! Just send him 
up to this address with my card attached, please ! 


I’ll buy and send her 















































ARABELLA.~ It was so kind of you, Mr. Smart- 
leigh! Yes; he has become so‘attached to me 
* that he will not allow anyone within ten feet of 
me. You had better take that chair at the other 
end of the room, 


Hoop-la! Who would 
ould have succeeded so 


her this afternoon.” 
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~ CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


BRITISH HE CHARGE so often brought against extreme pietists — 
AND that they are impractical — will not stand against the 
BOERS. Boers. President Kruger is devoutly religious... He avers that 


-the Lord is with him and will personally direct the course of 
every bullet fired by his burghers. But he displays a fine leaven of prac- 
tical worldliness; for, in spite of his faith, it does not appear that he has 
allowed any relaxation in target-practice, nor that he has neglected to pro- 
vide suitable guns and ammunition for the Lord to manipulate. It appears, 
too, that he has for several years been quietly making ready to fight, 
having determined to do his part when the struggle came. As a result he 
was better prepared than his enemy; but, even so, he is none the less 
surely destined to enlarge his understanding both of the ways of the Lord 
and the ways of the 19th century. He and his sixty thousand Dutchmen 
have not only sought to live two centuries behind the time, but they have 
sought to impose their medieval conservatism upon two hundred thousand 


of the most restless and energetic people that this sharply competitive age > 


has produced. In this effort they have shown themselves both powerless 
to prevent their environment from changing and powerless to adapt them- 
selves to it. Evolution has produced many such cases. We find their 
remains in fossil beds —in the earth and in the histories. And that is a 
way of the Lord that Oom Paul has n’t divined. 


THE - THE ‘¢ America” cup retains, by some chance, a taste 
SILVER for seafaring, it must feel disgusted and discouraged. 
PRISONER. Little did it think when it sailed from Cowes, in the fine- 


bowed, wide-sterned boat built by Steers, that its days would 
be so uneventful. But monotony has been its lot for forty-eight years. From 
time to time it has been brought out and made to shine for the public in 
some silversmith’s window; it has heard some talk of competition for itself, 
and has had brief looks at the weather and sniffs of the sea. It may have 
builded hopes each of those times and pictured itself once more afloat for 
a life of adventure. It is far more probable, however, that repeated dis- 
appointments have dulled its spirit; that it is now a hopeless land-lubber, 
knowing not a spinnaker from a fin-keel, and believing that, for a rightly- 


PUCK. 





built Cup, any but a sedentary life would be undignified. It is of British 
birth, but evidently naturalized to its last pennyweight. And who would 
be rash enough to promise it a sea-trip now? With these Yankee sloops 
conspiring for its retention, so amazingly fast, running, reaching or on the 
wind, outfooting and outpointing their rivals, it seems doomed forever to a 
shore life. But, if its quiet is ever to be interrupted, we should prefer, of all 
Englishmen, to have Sir Thomas Lipton do it. If the Shamrock were only 
as fine a yacht as Sir Thomas is a yachtsman, that Cup would now be off. 


FTER THE State elections this week the prophets will 
be prompt to tell us how everything is to come out 
next year. Past experience of these prophecies enables 
us to forecast them. The result in each State holding an election will 
prove that national issues were both observed and ignored; and that Mr. 
McKinley and Mr. Bryan will be elected President in 1900. There will 
be no way out of it. That is the manner of prophets. Only let it be 
remembered that a prophet is without honor save in his own party. Never- 
theless, it will be interesting to find out just how many anti-Bryan voters 
there are in Nebraska, and the most of us will want to sit up until the list 
of killed and wounded comes in from Kentucky. And there is Ohio, too, 
where an independent candidate is running on a platform consisting of the 
Golden Rule. He has made an undeniable sensation. Since the regular 
candidates learned what the Golden Rule is they have considered Mr. 
Jones insane; but still they have been afraid of him. We shall be eager 
to see how the Golden Rule is regarded in Ohio. And let us not forget 
that Aguinaldo will be sitting up with us for the returns, waiting to see if 
his prayer for Democratic success was answered. 


THE 
ELECTIONS. 


SINFUL 
BROOKLYN. 


O PUT it bluntly, Brooklyn is about to get hell. 
Some of the preachers over there have decided 
that nothing less will save the town. They estimate 
that 500,000 persons there never go to church and they think the only 
way to get them out is to scare them. In the words of one of their 
number: ‘‘ They do not feel any alarm as to their future state.” He 
argued that preachers should revive the brimstone sermons of fifty years 
ago, and warn all men that they stand in danger of hell-fire if they do 
not attend church services. It would be an interesting experiment. We 
do not quite agree with the Rev. Dr. Hillis that ‘‘ there are millions of 
good citizens and good Christians in the world who have -been made so by 
the fear of hell,” but he ought to try that plan if he thinks it a good one. 
We think a more plausible explanation of the falling off in church 
attendance was advanced by another member of this ‘hell ” symposium. 
He declared that people do not go to church because they do not find 
what they want there. We would supplement this by suggesting that the 
thing one-time church-goers want and do not find there is the piain, 
uncompromising teaching of the founder of Christianity. And they do 
not find it there because not one preacher in a thousand cares or dares to 
preach it. We think this suggestion is worthy of consideration by these 
Brooklyn preachers if they are in earnest. And we would call their 
attention to a significant fact bearing on the point. A book published 
but a short time ago, devoted to an exposition of the teachings of Jesus 
Christ as applied to the affairs of every-day life, has sold over four million 
copies up to date. This would indicate that the one-time church-people 
are ready enough for teaching, but that they want what they want. 
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V Rocte one 


CONFIRMED. 


First RABBIT.— Some people think it's luck to have a 
rabbit's foot. ; 
SECOND RABBIT.—So it is. We're dead lucky to have ours! 
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THE BEGINNING A 








INING AND THE END. 





MR. J. BULL UNIONJACK’S LETTER TO LONDON. 


ON MILLIONAIRES. 






to accommodate the public; 


OFTEN T’INK,” said Schwarzenkopf, ‘‘vot a fool a man 
is ven he has more money as he knows vot to do mit, 
to vorry his head aboud making any more.” 

‘¢A fool he is,’’ said Mulligan, ‘‘an’ he desarves 
all the hard things you an’ me says about him whin 
we sit around talkin’ over his case an’ feelin’ as woise 
as King Solomon whin fe was n’t makin’ a fool av 
himself. There’s ixciptions among the millionaires, 

av coorse, but the most av thim is a good dale aloike, 

an’ the throuble wit’ thim, Schwarzenkopf, is thot they ’re 
too much loike you an’ me an’ the rest av the folks that 
have n’t money. The principle diff’rence bechune us an’ 

the millionaires is the money they have an’ we have n’t. 

If you an’ me owned a shtreet-car railroad, Schwarzenkopf, 

Oi suppose there ’d be jist as manny payple shtandin’ on 

aich other’s toes as they are now, an’ cur-rsin’ the miserly 

curmudgeons — manin’ you an’ me -—thot cared nothin’ 
for the public an’ thought of nothin’ but ixtortin’ their 
har-rd airned foive cint pieces out av thim. 
their demands an’ complents ud rache us, Oi suppose thot 

Oi, bein’ a quick-timpered Oirish monnoppylist, ud tell 

the public to go chase thimsilves or get out an’ walk if 

they must have room for their toes; whoile you, bein’ 

a cool-headed Jarman monnoppylist, ud be givin’ out 

intherviews tellin’ thim how, forty years ago, it ud cost 

a man fifteen cints to go from the Batthery to Harlem, 

an’ it ud take him all day to get there; an’ thot, wit’ all 

the ixpinse av watherin’ shtock an’ broibin’ ligislathors an’ 

so on, ye cud n’t affoord to put on anny more cars; but if 

annybody ud show ye how ye cud put on anny more cars an’ . oo 

at the same toime incr’ase yer dividinds, ye’d be only too happy 7 

thot ye were in the habit av passin’ 

shlapeless noights throyin’ to see what ye cud do for the public; an’ Ty es aquen. 


An’ whin 











thot, afther ixprissin’ sich binivolent sintimints, ye should think the 


public ud have the dacency to shtop botherin’ ye. 
’d be wather enough in the shtock av our railroad, Schwarzenkopf, to 
float the whole Br-ritish Navy — bad cess to it! An’ as for broibin’ 
ligislathors, what else cud we do whin, if we did n’t, they ’d be makin’ our 
loives miserable be inthrojuicin’ shtroike bills at Albany an’ Washin’ton? 


An’ Oi suppose there STRUCK A _ SNAP. 


practice ! 


An’ bein’ compelled to broibe thim to kape thim from robbin’ us, moight 
n’t we as well, whoile we ’re at it, broibe thim to let us wur-ruk off a few think good for us. If they wanted stame yachts, stame yachts it ud be, 


little games av our own on the public? ’T is the public’s own fault, anny- 

















































COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


YALLERBY.— I! heah Sam Johnsing married money ? 
JACKSON.— Yes, sah; he captured a lubly washah-lady wif a lahge 


no matther how much we moight prayfer the dhry land. An’ we’d play 


how, for sindin’ sich min to.Albany an’ Washin’ton! An’ if the conduc- — golluf, may be, no matther if we ’d feel as foolish as we ’d luk, an’ whin 


thors an’ motormin ud want more pay, we ’d show thim thot they wor 
gettin’ more than their fathers did thirty years ago, and tin toimes as much 
as their forefathers got two hundred years ago; an’ annybody moight think 
they ’d be continted afther sich intherestin’ shtatistics, Schwarzenkopf; but 
shtatistics niver satis- 
fy kickers! An’ the 
man wit’ a dollar an’ 
a half a day is jist as 
discontinted as the 
wan wit’ a hundred 
tousand a year — 
both av thim, Schwar- 
zenkopf, kicks whin- 
iver they can shpare 
the toime an’ thinks 
of it. An’ we ’d shtudy 
the quischun av taxa- 
tion, Schwarzenkopf, 
very carefully, an’ Oi 
suppose we ’d rache 
the same conclusion 
thot ’s rached be most 
av thim thot studies it 
— thot there’s great 
nade avrayform in our 


mithods av raisin’ 
taxes, an’ thot some 
plan should be put 
in foorce to take off 
the taxes we ’re 
payin’ an’ put thim 
on somebody else 
— annybody else 
— ’t is no great 
matther who. 


¢¢ An’ in our amuse- 
mints, Schwarzenkopf, 
we ’d be loike the rist of 
the millionaires, — thot is, 
we ’d have sich as our woives 
an’ .grown-up dathers ud 
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NOT A PLEASANT OUTLOOK. 


SHE.— I told Father you wanted to see him the next time yau called. 


we ’d foozle we ’d have to throy to raymimber to shwear in Scotch instid 
av you shoutin’ ‘Donner an’ Blitzen!’ an’ me ‘Tare an ouns!’ An’ we’d 
go to the Jarman opera, an’ you ’d be applaudin’ Wagner becase he’s 
Dutch, an’ Oi ’d be applaudin’ him becase he ’s fash’nable; an’ tin to wan 


but you ’d rather be 
listenin’ to the ‘Watch 
on the Rhoin,’ an’ me 
to ‘The Harp Thot 
Wanst T’roo Tara’s 
Halls.’ An’ if Oi had 
a dather Oi suppose 
she ’d be disgr-racin’ 
the fam’ly an’ bring- 
in’ me gray hairs in 
sorra to the grave be 
marryin’ an English 
Jook. An’ we ’d be 
buyin’ the papers jist 
to see if they roasted 
us. An’ we ’d be 
grievin’ for the good 
ould days whin we 
wor young an’ had 
our health an’ ap- 
petoites an’ had no 
money to worry 
about. 

‘¢The  million- 
aires, Schwarzen- 
kopf, has their 
faults an’ their pay- 

culiarities, but ’t is 

lar-rgely becase they 

’re av the same flish 
an’ blood as the rist 
av us.” 


CASTLES IN the air are 
sometimes almost as 


HE.—What did he say? expensive in the end as if 
SHB.— He said for you to come on; he was n't afraid of you. they had to be plumbed. 




















































































HER ONE THOUGHT. THE FATE OF THE COMPROMISER. 


‘¢] thought,” said the Hon. Mr. Trimmer, the eminent statesman, 
heaving a sigh, ‘‘ that my plan would unite all factions.” 

‘«¢ And it did n’t?” 

‘¢ Well, it did for a short time. They united long enough to jump on 
my plan.” 
At the time one might think she was BUTLERS. 


|" WAS there in the ball-room, surrounded 
7: By moths of the masculine sort, 
A question she softly propounded 
To herself in her innermost thought. 


hearing 


““ i ¢ = 7 . ms 
What lee whe hebeiever ber said, Their daughter has eloped with the butler! 


‘¢ How terrible!” 
“yy . vrhat T k i st give > have ’s butl > 
es; what a shock it must give one to have one’s butler prove to 
be so very undignified at heart!” 


For she knew well the art of appearing 
When her thoughts were quite out of 
her head. 


But as she smiled back, she was FORCED RETRENCHMENT. 
glancing, ‘¢] understand that Spender married an extremely economical wife.” 
Far out on the slippery floor, ‘Yes; and she’s teaching him that two can’t live as expensively as 
To the spot where a young man one.” 


was dancing — 






She never had seen him before. THERE ARE really no family trees with us in America; only some absurd 
underbrush, which is quite as much in the way and far less orna- 
Yet she knew by an instinct implanted mental. 


In some women’s hearts from above, 


WE TELL people what is for their own good mostly because it makes us 
feel better. 


That he was the fellow she wanted — 
That he was the man she could love. 


aS el | 


, romero 
a 
| 


By the way that he danced he was daring ; 
By his eyes she could tell he was true; 






By his swing and general bearing 
She knew him a man through and through. 


cvs 


And while to the other she listened, 


fi 


She thought, as she smiled back in mirth, 


While her eyes with anxiety glistened: 


‘*T wonder how much #e is worth?” 
T. M. 


ACOUSTICALLY PERFECT. 


WHOPPERS. — Toppers has just got up a new pronouncing 
dictionary that ought to make his fortune. There is no trouble in 
understanding it. 

LonGBOw. — How is that? 

WHOPPERS, —It runs through a phonograph. 
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IN COLONIAL DAYS. 


First CITIZEN. — They say the new stage coach line on this road 
will make five or six miles an hour. 
SECOND CITIZEN.—Good ! We must have Rapid Transit ! 


PREPARED FOR THE WORST. 

‘*Your record,” said the magistrate, somewhat pomp- 
oe ously, ‘‘is far from creditable, but I find that the evi- 
eee dence exonerates you from complicity in this questionable 
transaction.” 

«¢W —W — What is the penalty?” faltered the trem- 
bling culprit. 
jr HOW VALUES EXIST. 
‘ ‘¢ Sister, give me this silver belt-buckle. 
‘¢No, Bessie; I’ve had that too long to give it away.” 
‘¢ Well, sister, give me’ this other one.” 
‘¢No, dear; I bought that one only yesterday.” 


” 





dd} PROFICIENT. 
‘¢ Jackson can speak French, can’t he?” 
‘He can not only speak it but he can jabber it.” 


A CONJECTURE. 


‘¢Who was the author of the phrase, ‘single blessedness?’” 
‘¢Some anonymous married man, I suppose.” 


A RAVENOUS BEAST. 
WT jo SELDUM FEDD. — Was de dog savage? 
= 


4 


eure tua oi aaeans enka SOILED SPOONER. —I should say so! Why, he was as bad as a 
THE PROPER SEASON. man gits to be when he has lived along side of a public school for a year 
or two! 


FERDY.— In prehistoric days, Guide, there were birds two hundred 


feet long! |F WE have in truth reached the point where we know no north, no 
GutbE.—Ah! If them birds wuz only as broad as they wuz long, south, no east, no west, we would perhaps better take a cab the rest 
Sonny, them was the days you arter gone gunning ! of the way. 





THE CELEBRATED 
Heads the List of the 
Highest-Grade Pianos, 
CAUTION.—The buying public will please not 
confound the genuine SOHMER Piano with 
one of a t sounding name of a cheap 


grade. 
Our name spells— 


Ss—O—Fi-_-M—-—-E—_—R 
New York SOHMER BUILDING 
Warerooms, 170 Fifth Ave., Cor. 22d St. 





EVERY woman loves to think that she 
is as frail as a-flower.— Afchison Globe. 
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BEECHAM'S PILLS: 


{ 

4 

1 cure bilious and nervous ills, | 
4 sick headache, disordered 
liver and impaired digestion. 
20 cents and 25 cents, at all drug stores. 
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F Cuffs and Collars you 
must wear 

Look for buttons that will 
stick fast 

And not come loose ; but 

they are rare. 

To do it, one is made at last. 

The 


>» e“BENEDICT”. 


‘BENEDICT BROTHERS, 
JEWELERS, 
Broadway and Cortlandt St., New York. 


aIDE view 









Size 
Four Inches. 






Long-leaf 
filler. 





Hand-rolled 
they 
burn evenly. 


















Their flavor 
is delicate 
Money _ back 
i not pl ; and rich. 





Made of a stock for 
50 years controlled 
by Spanish export 
trade in Porto Rico. 
Secured by us for American 
consumption at 1-6th cost 
of Cuban leaf, 


LUCKE’S 
ROLLS ee 


lover of a at pie cage ee 






“The Lucke Rolled risa alarge 
full pl weight edition of this stock, selected. 
We send box of 50 for $1.25. Goods guaran 


J. H. LUCKE & CO., 43 Lucke Block, Cincianati,0, 








Combines 
Perfection 
of Quality 

with 
Absolute 
Purity 








Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO.,, 
Baltimore Md, 








LONG WorDs. 
If you would win the world’s respect 
For what you have to tell, 
First learn to use four syllables 
Where one would do as well. 
—Washington Star. 





Its BEAUTY DEPARTED. 

WIFE (rushing toward shop win- 
dow ).— Oh! look here! 

HUSBAND.—Well, I declare! There 
is one of the téte-a-téte lamps you were 
admiring at Mrs. De Style’s. 

WIFE (suddenly stopping ). — Hor- 
rors! It’s marked ‘¢ Only Two Dollars.” 
—N. Y. Weekly. 




















WHERE THERE'S A 
WILL, ETC. 


Mrs. KICKLEY, — 
How can | go to such 
an affair with nothing 
to wear but my gran¢- 
mother's old diamond 
tiara? 

MR. KICKLEY.— I 
should say in a.ciosed 
carriage.— The Jewel- 
er's Weekly. 























It DREW ‘lL RADE. 


FRIEND. — Why do - 


you have such mis- 
spelled and ungram- 
matical signs in your 
front window ? 

SHARP TRADES- 
MAN.— People think 
I'm a dunce and come 
in to swindle me. 
Trade 's just boom- 
ing. —N.Y. Weekly. 














WESTERN BARGAINS. 


UNCLE REUBEN.— Humph! 
that I 've got from Chicago this month. 






This makes two of these here green goods circulars 











UNCLE ABNER.—Do tell! I guess there hain’t no doubt that Chicago is gittin’ ter 


be the financial centre of the country. 


a ccs | andes 


Don’t be satisfied with the ‘‘just as good” sort — 
there is none comparable to Abbott’s, the Original 
Angostura Bitters. Get at grocers or druggists. 


It your menu does not contain Cook's Impe~ial 
| Extra Champagne, it is not complete. Demand it. 











Now READY 


By F. M. HOWARTH 


Printed on heavy plate paper. 
PRICE $5.00 





For sale by all booksellers, (E,P, DUTTON & CO. 
= S. RAE & CO., or by mail, postpaid, } 31 West 23d Street, | or from 
> Leghorn, Italy. either from the publishers, New York N. Y. 
Established 1836. upon receipt of price 
ENE RR J 


NOW READY 


FUNNY FOLKS 


A collection of over four hundred illustrations from PUCK by the well-known 
humorous artist, F. M. HOWARTH, published in a book (size 12x16) with a 
handsome cover. Sixteen pages in colors and twenty-four pages in black-and-white. 














| with advice free, 































Acts « GENTLY ON THE 


KIDNEYS, LIVER 


AND Bow_ELs 
GLEANSES THE SYSTEM 


cL a care EFF tg od 
Oe Col Espace eas 


EAD vERS 
OVERCOMES ZH 6 Enger 


Marra CON NSTIPATION 


PERMANENTLY. 
40 GEp 


Buy THE GENVINE - MAN'F'D By 


Gurrnia fic SyrvPG 


1SVI FRAN 
oe he oF Ca 'Sc, WEN YOM 


FOR SALE BY ALL ORUGGISTS PRICE SOc PER BOTTLE. 







































25 ¢ CAPOLON 






CLUETT PEABODY & Co. 
MAKERS 









WHEN some people sin, they think they ex- 
cuse it by saying that they are so impulsive.— 


Atchison weedaaencelll 
PARALYSIS at last. Doctors puzzled, Pro- 
fessors ars at the return 

to CR as LS BLO thought so be incurable, by 
ND NERVE FOOD. 

our case. ill send proof of cures 
r. Chase, 224 N. 1Oth St., Phila., Pa. 
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There ’s no good 
reason 

for changing 
your brand 
unless there is 
something better. 
That ’s the best 
argument 

in favor of 
EVANS’ ALE 
and STOUT 





WHERE SO MANY MIGHT HAVE SEEN. 


CHICAGO JUDGE.— You testify that 
your husband was cruel to you. What 
did he do? 

Mrs. WEST.— Refused to let me wear 
a décolleté costume and my diamond 
necklace to the circus. —7he Jewelers’ 
Weekly. 


LANGUAGE. 

‘¢It ’s wonderful,” said the meditat- 
ive Man, ‘*how one small word may in- 
duce an endless train of thought, speak- 
ing volumes.” 

‘¢ Yes,” the Caustic Cad replied; 
‘‘take the word ‘but,’ for instance, 
when a woman says, Of course it ’s 
none of my business, but —” 

— Catholic Standard and Times. 


FISHING stories are white lies. —.47- 








Hf OL 
OVERHOLT 


High Standard Pennsyl- 
vania PURE RYE WHISKEY. 
“BOTTLED IN- BOND” 
direct from the barrel at 
the Distillery. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO., 
Pittsburg, Pa. 























Gold Medal Presented by His Holiness Pope 
Leo XIII to M. Angelo Mariani of Paris. 








HIS HOLINESS POPE LEO XIII 
AWARDS GOLD [MEDAL 


In Recognition of Benefits Received from 


N MARIA 


MARIANI WINE TONIC 


For Body, Brain and Nerves, 
Send for Book of Endorsements and Portraits, Free and Postpaid. 
MARIANI & CO., 52 West 15th St., New York. 

For Sale at all Druggists Everywhere. 


Avoid Substitutes. 










HOW TO TELL A GOOD BARBER. 


If you are looking for a good barber and a first- 
class shave; if you enjoy a rich, creamy lather that 
“never dries on the face,” and appreciate delicate, re- 
refreshing odor; if you want to be safe from the dangers 
that exist in so-called cheap, highly perfumed soaps, 
go to the barber who uses Williams’ Shaving Soap. 





But if you are willing your face should smart and . 
burn, and if you don’t object to that parched, drawn 
feeling caused by quick drying lather and are not 
afraid of blood poisoning and other diseases, you can 
doubtless find barbers who use inferior soaps that cost 
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DESPERATE DAYS. 


FIRST GOBBLER.—I heard your brother practising a Bowery song. 
SECOND GoBBLER.— Yes, poor fellow; he’s trying to be tough. 





There are many imitations.of Dr. Siegert’s An- 
gostura Bitters— most of them dangerous. The 
genuine is a household remedy. 








5 E C $ at drug stores. The world’s 
Coe s czema ure eae cure for all skin 


diseases. Samples Free by mail. Coe Chem. Co., Cleveland, 0. 





MORE SHORT SIXES. A Con- 
tinuation of the above. 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. A 
Story of Small Stories. 


Five volumes in paper - $2.50 

Five volumes in cloth - 5.00 
or separately| Per volume, in paper, $0.50 
asfollows: j ¢ aad ° 





Bunner’s Short Stories 


Hlustrations by C. J. Taylor and others 
SHORT SIXES. Stories to be Read while the Candle Burns. 


Retold with a United States Twist. 


Notes and Comments on His Simple Life. 


hor sale by all booksellers, 
or from the publishers on 
‘ cloth, 1.00 ‘eceipt of price. 


MADE IN FRANCE, French Tales 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE. Stray 


Address, 
PUCK, N. Y. 








a little less. 


Williams’ Shaving Stick, 25 cts. 





| ie Depots: 


| CURE LEAKY TIRES 


by putting inner tubes into them, and thus con- 
vert them into Double Tube Tires, — but better 
still, buy the 

DUNLOP DETACHABLE DOUBLE TUBE TIRE 
to begin with; it has no in- 
curable ills. 

You can get the DUNLOP 
on any one of a hundred 
makes of bicycles, and every 
live dealer will give you our 
booklet, or we shall be glad 
to send it to you if you will 
TRADE MARK. let us. 


| 
| THE AMERICAN DUNLOP TIRE COMPANY, 
| BELLEVILLE, N. J. CHICAGO,’ tM. 


(LEEPER FRIEND 


| METAL POLISH —Sure, Quick, Easy. Gives a brilliant, 
| durable lustre; never spoils; guaranteed pound box 2ic. at 
dealers. G. W. Hoffman, Mnfr., Indianapolis, Ind. 











A CANDID OPINION. 


’ 


| «‘They talk a heap about Paris,” ex- | 


claimed Broncho Bob, contemptuously. 

‘¢It seems to be a right lively town,” 
replied Derringer Dan. 

‘¢I suppose it does to anybody who 
has n’t lived in Crimson Gulch. But 
| just look ’em over. They ’ve had one 
mob after another and never lynched 
anybody, and now they ’re shooting 
firearms and never landing a slug. | 
tell you, for a bad town Paris is one of 
the worst bluffs in the geography.”— 
Washington Star. 


London, Paris, 





Williams’ Shaving Soaps are used by all first-class barbers and are 
sold everywhere. 


Luxury Shaving Tablet, 2scts. 

Genuine Yankee Shaving Soap, 10c. Williams’ Glycerated Tar Soap, 1§c. 

Williams’ Shaving Soap, (Barbers), 6 round cakes, 1 Ib., 40 cts. Exquisite 
also for toilet. Trial tablet for 2c. stamp, 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn. 


Dresden, Sydney. 





THE first umbrella appeared in 1777. 
The last one disappeared about forty 
minutes after we bought it.— Z//io/t’s 
Magazine. 


AN exchange asks: ‘‘ What will the 
next century bring?” One hundred 
years, of course.— Norristown Herald. 


SQ FAMILIAR and so popular has become 
The Prudential Insurance Company's utiliza- 
tion of the Rock of Gibraltar in its advertise- 
ments, as a means of measuring the Company's 
st@ngth, that the Company, believing there is 
a widespread desire to learn more about Gib- 
raltar than is generally known, has just issued a 
booklet giving a history of the famous fortress. 

It tells us that for more than one thousand 
years before England seized the Rock from 
Spain, this famous landmark passed through 
innumerable fierce and bloody struggles, being 
successively won and lost by Saracens, Moors 
and Castilians. 

There is a thrilling account of the great siege 
of the Rock, ffom 1779:¢0 1783, when the com- 
biffed armies and navies of France and Spain 
attempted to regain possession of the fortress 
from England. Twice the English garrison 





| was reduced to the verge of starvation, and 


there is probably no story in history to which 
can be paralleled the moral and physical cour- 
age, extraordinary human endurance and won- 
derful tenacity of purpose exhibited by the 
British in defending the Rock. 

Handsome half-tone pictures of both the in- 
terior and exterior of the Rock are shown in the 
booklet, and many facts of interest are told 
regarding the great ‘hit’ made by The Pru- 
dential in using the Rock of Gibraltar in its 
advertisements. 

A copy of this booklet will be sent free to any 
one writing to the Home Office in Newark, N. 
J., mentioning this publication. 





and Liquor Habitcured in 10 
Woon No Aa cured. 
Write DR.J. L. STEPHENS CO.. 
Dept. I. 1. Lebanon, Ohio. 





NiagaRA Fats 9 Hours From New 





York via NEW YORK GENTRAL. 





A TRUE STIMULANT 


WILL 


Strengthen 


AND NOT DEPRESS 


Cheer 


AND NOT INEBRIATE 


Comfort 


AND NOT IRRITATE 


Please 
AND NOT DISAPPOINT 
THE PALATE. 


THESE ARE THE QUALITIES OF 


Hunter 
Baltimore Rye 


Sold at all First-Class Cafés and by Jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 














MANY a writer has made a goose of himself by 
taking a quill in his hand.— Elliott's Magazene, 





(POCKTAILS 


MANHATTAN, 
MARTINI, WHISKEY, 
HOLLAND GIN, Tom GIN, 
VERMOUTH, AND YORK. 


| 
ACockTAiL Must Be 
Cotp To Be Goon; To 
Serve In Perrect 
Conpi TION, Pour 
Over CrRackED Ice, 
(Not SHaven) Stir 
Ano STRAIN OFF. ~ 
uv. | 








‘Insist on Having One In Your Cocktail 


(GrarAlL aon 


DELICIOUS, CRISP, AND APPETIZING 
Falcon Packing Co., New York 

















Burglar Alarm. 


@ 


Smith 
& Wesson 


Revolver. Catalogue for a Stamp. 
SMITH & W N, S Stockbridge St., 


Sprineneld, Masa. 








A SOCIAL ORDER. 


¥ LOVEs ‘s a Colonial Dame, 
And a ‘‘ Mayflower’ descendant, too; 
An S.C.G., anda D.A.R., 
For the family blood is blue! 


I have n't a drop that 's blue, 
I am utterly ancestorless ; 
And yet I intend to admit my love 
To the Order of MRS. ! 
Florence E.. Pratt. 


THE SULU PROBLEM. 


proached carefully and conservatively. Of course, there are fanatics who 
want to abolish polygamy at one fell swoop, just as there are fanatics who want 
to abolish the tariff and fanatics who want to abolish liquor selling. But things 
can’t be done that way.” 

‘‘ No,” said the second citizen; ‘how would you go about it?” 

‘‘ Well, we might appoint a commission to inquire into the best way of 
treating the question —” 

‘¢ Yes; that would show the people of Sulu that we don’t mean to do any- 
thing in a hurry —” 

‘¢_and the commission might reach some understanding with the Sulus — 
if that ’s what you call them — some compromise, perhaps, by which they would 
agree to discard say one-half of their wives — ” 

‘¢__ retaining the good-looking ones — 

‘¢_which would satisfy the moral sense of our people that some progress is | 
being made —” 

«¢ and would satisfy the Sulus that too much progress is not being made.” 

‘Or we might adopt a sort of sliding scale. Recognizing the status guo, we 
might permit the Sulus to keep such wives as they have and enact a law that after 
January 1, 1902, no Sulu shail marry more than six new wives in one year; after 
January 1, 1904, no more than four wives in one year; after January 1, 1906, 
no more than two wives in one year; and after January I, 1908, a married Sulu 
must be satisfied with such wives as he may have accumulated prior to that date. 
In the course of a generation or two, we would n’t permit bigamy even under 
extenuating circumstances. But we can’t rush this thing.” 

‘¢ No; we’ll make the change gradually and, in the course of time, the Sulus 
will be as moral as — as we are ourselves.” 


A SLIGHT OVERSIGHT. 


IRATE CUSTOMER.—I thought you said that parrot you sold me could talk? 
BIRD DEALER.— So it can, sir! 
» IRATE CUSTOMER.— Why, I ’ve had him over a week now and he has n’t 
uttered a single sound! 
BIRD DEALER.—I forgot to tell you he is a mute ; —he talks with his claws! 


CURIOUS TO KNOW. 


SHE.— He says he thought twice before he married her. 
HeE.—Great Scott! I wonder what he could have been thinking about. 


IT WAS TERRIBLE. 


‘*Did you hear about the scandal in the War Department of Dahomey?” 
asked Cumso. 
‘*No; what about it?” replied 
Cawker. . 
‘¢ The Commissary General is ac- 
cused of issuing embalmed chewing 
gum to the amazons!” 


STILL ANOTHER NATURAL 
QUESTION. 


WILL¥. — What ’s the Buckeye 
State, Pa? 

Papa. —Ohio, my son. 

WILLY. — And is Kentucky: 
the Redeye State, Pa? 


WHY THEY OBJECTED. 


PARKER.—We had to get rid of 
our pastor; he was a vegetarian. 
TUCKER. — What ’s that you ’re 
telling me? 

PARKER. — No meat in his ser- 
mons! 


IN THE DOCTOR’S WAITING ROOM. . 

MRS. JONES-BROWN. — My hus- 
band has no confidence at all in 
Dr. Bolus. 
Mrs. SMITH-JENKINS.— How ab- MERCY. 
surd! Why, the doctor has an MRS. DAWSON (2 a. m.).— Now, Henry, 
enormous practice. promise me, promise me truly, that when 
MRS. JONES-BROWN. — Yes; but you meet the burglar you will not use him 
my husband says it includes very harshly, you will not harm him! You 
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3 will deal as gently as possible with him, 
few people who are really sick. won't you, dear? 


66 fi PROBLEM of polygamy in Sulu,” said the first citizen, ‘must be ap- | 








5 “COLLARS 
BRAND” = 
SHIRES 


eee! 


COLLARS, CUFFS and SHIRTS 
all of one brand, perfectly suited to 
each other, are an innovation in all-ready 
goods affording a stylish harmony and 
easy, comfortable fit never before obtaina- 
ble. The quality, workmanship and finish 
cannot be duplicated on the made to 
order plan for twice the money. They 
are the highest grade. 

Two collars or two cuffs cost 26 cents. It 
does n't pay to pay more. Shirts cost $1.00, 
$1.50 and $200, depending on the kind you 
want, but all the product of the same modern 


machinery and expert operatives. Ask your - 
furnisher. 


UNITED SHIRT & COLLAR CO., Makers, 
Troy, N. Y. 

















HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street, . 
BRANCH WARKHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street, \ NEw YORE. 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 





LOOOOOOOO 
xs A comfortable chair Xe 
An open fire, a 


Nestor 
Cigarette: 
COIN 
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Fall and Winter 


Fashions. 


Ladies’ French Gowns. 
Dinner, Ball and Street Dresses. 
Tailor-made Costumes. 
Driving Coats, Walking Jackets. 
Long Garments, Golf and Tourist Capes. 
Carriage and Evening Wraps. 


Proadoory K 19H at, 


NEW YORK. 
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—WISDOM— 


THREE WS 


Pears’ 


Pears’ Soap keeps the skin smooth and 





clear. 
Men travelling, take Pears’ Soap with 
them because of its superiority, 


A woman traveller would as soon leave 


at home her tooth or hair brush. 





ANGELO. MYERS 


Pears’ Shaving Stick is invaluable to men. 








Why read love stories? Why not get into AN engagement ring on the finger is worth 


~ PHILADELPHIA ~ , 
one— Aichisn Globe. two in the store.— Norristown Herald. ee 














PHYSICIANS USE IT 


St. Raphael isa natural tonic, free from the 
injurious drugs used in most 
Wine so-called ‘“‘tonics."" It is made 
; only from the wholesome parts 
of the richest French grapes, concentented end 
Pasteurized. It is especially valuable to nursing 
mothers,and in cases of weakness,impoverished 
blood, indigestion, gout, nervousness, malaria, 
anemia, etc. It is used in all French hospitals. 
At yy Pharmacies and | 
Dealers in High-Grade Liquors. 
I bottle (7 to a gallon), express prepaid, $1.00 | 
Importation Office, 
R. VAILLANT, 64 Broad Street, New York. 








HARD-WON ACQUISITIONS. 


‘«<T am a self-made man,” remarked 
the boastful American. 

‘«¢So am I,” said the Duc de Stramo- 
nium. ‘I ’d never have had any more 
title than you have, if I had n’t gotten 
out and hustled for it.”— Washington 
Star. 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 
for a superb box of candy 
by express, prepaid east of 
enver or west of New York. j 
Suitable for presents. Sample } 


orders solicited. Address, 
C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 


T Your Weight | CHARACTER, 
A PEO PL ao HE.— Don’t you think Mrs. Van Squillerton is interesting? 
15 Ibs. a month 
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_ — ‘ : SHE.— Very! She seems like a woman who has suffered. 
without injury. Write for particulars, HkE.— She has. Almost every night at her house they have chafing-dish parties. 
DR. CLARKE Drawer 133, Z. C, Chicago, tll. | 


. — 7 . 
Too many people with whom we do O | ‘ FE 9 S B | 4 | si | 7 a | REFUSE to take a drink with a drunk- 
not agree think we are behind the times. ard, and he will congratulate you on 
—Washington Democrat. Quickly Cure Stomach Troubles, brought on by Heat and Overwork. having good sense. — .4échison Globe. 
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FALL FADS 


PRICE 10 CENTS He ALL NEWSDEALERS 





























aE : : es ee ‘ : < 
== ""Mrs. SM!ITHERS.— William, the plumbers are in the kitchen and say it will take a 
couple of days to fix that leak. 
Mr. SMITHERS (astounded).— A couple of days! Heavens! I could do that job 
myself in an hour. I'll go in and see if I can't fix the robbers. 








THE PLUMBER.— Say, Fritz, schobs is scarce and dot last goncert din't pan oudt so 
good, so ve vill vork-dis for all it 's vort’. ; 
Mr. SMITHERS.— Mary, I have a scheme to get them out of the house as soon as 
ssible. Tell Willy to come here with his concertina, and tell Clara I want her here 
inmediately. 








Hid piebites > ‘ Vv. 
THE FAMILy.—‘‘ White wings that never grow weary,” etc., etc. 
THE PLUMBER.—Fer himmel! Fritz, get t' vork on dot schob! Dis vas awful ! 








“iI | = 


oe 


THE FAMILy.— ‘‘O-n the b-a-nks of the W-a-bash, far away!" 
THE PLUMBER.— Thank heavens! It's finished! Pack up der tools! 


A MUSICAL ROUTING; OR, HOW SMITHERS 


i 


Bi 
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: Bate Il. 

THE PLUMBER.— Yah; it vill dake Fritz and me two days to do dis schob. 

MR. SMITHERS.— Your faces seem familiar tome. Aren't you the gentlemen who 
gave that concert of classical music down at the Hall the other evening ? 

THE PLUMBER.— Yah, dat vos us! Vat Fritz and I don’t know apout goot music is 
not vort’ knowin’, 











vee ere 
pa? MR. SMITHERS.— Now, altogether! ‘' Dai-s-¢-y! Dai-s-e-y! give me your answer, 
’ ete, etc. 
THE PLUMBER.— Vot is dot noises, Fritz ? 








VL ae i Ae ee 
THE FAMILY.—‘‘Oh! don’t you re-member, sweet Alice, Ben Bolt?” -etc., ete. 
THE PLUMBER.— Quick, Fritz! Put der solder on! Handt me der hammer! 
Hurry up! Hurry up! 








& ee Se ew 
THE PLUMBER.—All right! It did nt take us 60 long vatwe: 
von half-hour’s time fortwo men. Ve ‘ll sendt der bill ofer ! 


GOT RID OF THE PLUMBERS. 














